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Tho’ thus confin’d, my agile thoughts may fly 
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THE PILGRIM’S TALE labbess offered an immense reward fot 


pppretcading the sacrilegious hypocrite, | 
and every tongue united to condemn me. 
[ remained several months in ajMy letter informed her of my name, 
state of perfect wretchedness, when an quality, and fortune; which, by my fa- 
accident opened to my distracted mind ther’s death, was not inconsiderable; i 
a gleam of transitory comfort. ‘lhe implored her compassion for my suffer- 
abbe de Versac, having embraced the, ings, and earne: stly reque sted a decisive - 
most rigid state of holy bondage, was answer [ told her, in the language of . 
frequently employed in the pious allie despair, that nothing should induce me 
of coniessor to the nuns of Saint Terese. to survive her resentment; and conclu- 
A sudden indisposition preventing his ded my frantic prayer, by informing her 
usual attendance, I availed mvself of !that Ishould watch for each successive. 
the opportunity that presented itself; night beneath the walls that immured, 
and, in the habit of a monk, bore to the her; to receive the fiat of my irrevocable. 
abbess of the convent a specious recom- destiny. } 
mendation of myself, deputing me as!) At the tw ilight hour of the seventh, 
worthy of the sacred ‘couhedence. I was day, when every breeze was hushed, 
readily admitted into the cell of ghostly and nature seemed to pause in melan-; 
admonition, and fortune directed Louisa choly silence, musing beneath the trees: 
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“to the footstool of contrition! | that wneineted the convent, mv ear w as. 


The purity of her life scarcely left)}suddenly enchanted by the melody of ay 
her a single error to acknowledge; my|female voice. I drew near the Spot 
penance was gentle, as her soul was)trom whence the sound proceeded, and, 
spotless: I requested her to peruse a distinctly heard the words of hea com- 
lesson I had written, and to abide by) | plaint: they pierced my very he: art—, 
the injunctions it contained; she dhanked attuning every chord to sympathetiq 
me; then, with the voice of meekness| pity. 
aud humility, implored my benediction, |) 
and departed. 

My safety required that I should in- 
stantly withdraw from the sacred walls 

: P ~ae And Love relentless hears her groan 
Jest the imposition should be detected, Vek ‘aideithe mucky dibhes <f wan, 
1d at once de stroy my reputation and || The tear of fond regret shall flow. 
my hopes. ‘The transaction was so: On| 
made public, and I frequently hear« | 
eternal vengeance denounced against the 
perpetrator of so vile a fraud. he) 


THE SONG. { 
Within this drear and silent gloom, 
The lost Louisa pines, unknown; 1 


Fate shrouds her in a living tomb, 
i 


rows w5 


Yoo lofty wall, that mocks my grief, 
Still echoes with my ev’ning pray’r; 

The gale that fans the trembling leaf 
Shall waft it to the realms of air, , 
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Till prostrate at the throne of Heav'n, 
Unpitied Love shall be forgiv’n! 


Ye black’ning clouds that sail along, 
Oh, hide me in your shade profound; 
Ye whispering breezes catch my song, 
And bear it to the woods around. 

Perchance some hapless Petrarch’s feet 

May wander near this dread retreat. 


| 
| 





Ah! tell him Love’s delicious strain 
No rapture yields, no joy inspires, 
Where cold seclusion’s iey chain 

Has long subdued iis quiv’ring fires; | 
No ray of comfort gilds the gloom, 
That marks the hapless vestal’s tomb! ] 
The ruby gem within my breast, 

Now faintly glows with vital heat; 

Fach warring passion sinks to rest: 

My freezivg pulses slowly beat. 

Soon shail these languid eye-lids close, 
And death’s stern mandate seal my woes. 


Then, when the virgin’s matin song 
Shall midst the vaulted roof resound, 
Hanply the tuneful seraph throng 

Shall whisper gentle pity round; 
While Vrrrvgz, sighing o’er my bier, 
Shall drop unseen—a SAINTED TEAR! 


| 
' 


Pe eee 


4 From that moment I determined to 
grelease the beauteous Louisa, or perish 
beneath the flinty confines of her prison; 
ithe difficulties attending such an under-! 
taking, and the dreadful punishments, 
ahat would be inflicted on the perpetra- 


ors of such a crime, rendered every) 


worecaution necessary to insure success. 
sphance, however, c omplete d what years 
tof indefatigable industry might not have’ 
“yecomplished; the abbess of St. Terese 
was suddenly seized with an alarming 
“ndisposition, her life was supposed to 
‘Ye in extreme danger, and as the lady 
.ouisa was of the highest rank among 
he holy sisterhood, she was entrusted 
vith the entire government of the con- 


‘ent, and unlimited possession of the 
It was not difhi- 
under these circumstances, to ac-} 
omplish her wish; my letters were de-| 
the smallest} 
uspicion, and the rapturous hour was! 
ppointed for her escape from misery.| 
ler heart was susceptible of the finest! 


ights of a superior. 
ult, 
vered without creating 


2elings; she relied on mv honour, and 
never deceived her. 


THE PARLOUR COMPANION, 


to eternal solitude; 
change my propositions presented, 
prospect of happiness that opened to her 
soul, 
to resolution ! 
}a convenient disguise. 


ithe wife of my bosom! 
ithe proud possessor of a treasure worlds 


| 
Ic 
i 
} 


She had long! 
osidered herselt as a victim doomed} 


the extraordinary 
the 


gave energy to hope, and strength 
I provided horses, and 
ileaven smiled 


‘upon the deed, and gave to my fond arms 


the beautiful Louisa. 


We traversed the wood for some miles, 
ind taking the route towards Marseilles, 


lin three days reached that port in we. 


Ve 


Che 


There we were united in holy bands, 
mistress of my affections became 
and I became 





ould not have purchased! 
cured a vessel, we set sail for Florence; 
the winds were propitious, we arrived 
inmolested at Leghorn, and from thence 
roceeded to the most beautiful city in 
! re universe! My Louisa, whose early 
jdays hi id been devoted to re gious du- 
ties, evinced not the smallest desire to 


Having pro- 


’ 
i 
t 
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jrelinquish the delights of retirement; 


‘her mind, accustomed to an uninterrupt- 
ed scene of tranquility, dreaded to en- 
gage in the tumultuous bustle of the busy 
world. We hired a beautiful little villa 
in the vicinity of Florence; and, blest 
in the full possession of all that mutual 
flection and mental gratification could 
afford, looked down with pity on the 
|proudest distinctions in the power of 
any earthly monarch to bestow! 





iF 





(To be concluded in our next.) 
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For the Parlour Companion, 


“T WONT.”—To Martha, 


€T wont!’—there’s something in the word, 
That frankly tells your mind, 

But yet the plump denial heard, 
Not always proves unkind. 





There truly is a sweet ‘I wont,” 
That’s prettier far that ‘ yes,’ 

Which speaks refusal, not affront, 
Nor leaves it yet to guess. 


*Tis when the heart inclines to yield, 
To taste some proffer’d joy, 

Its wild delirium scarce conceal’d, 
Tho’ trembling, cold and coy.— 
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it’ as softly whisper’d then, every female naturally wished to en- 
* kindly mutter'd * no’— gage such a champion, and every man 
fool your thoughts who cannot ken, . 
es Mie to tene, of spirit, fond of the honour arising from 
it, as naturally enlisted himself in the 
‘hus when to kiss those lips I try, service;—-and in this manner arose the 
As ‘twas the other day, ‘institution of chiva/ry. Besides the ti- 
I wont,’ you half retreating ery, . - . 
Ait tle, a young warrior had the approbation 
and favour of her whom he thus defend- 
There is a language shrewd and shy, \ d; there was another and, if possible, a 
| 
1} 


’ 
And yet you meant ‘ you may. 





_ Your laughing Wwok about, still more prevailing motive—the love 
That tempts me to the liberty, 

Howev'er you frown and pout. of glory—in these times, the most anx- 

; Jiously coveted, and the most intimately 


Nor can I see the wondrous harm,— connecte d Ww ith suc h ge nerous and dis- 
pie ~ sano petiole ye interested actions as defending the weak 
Dear Nature never gave the charm, . 
Saw talaliiies al and rescuing the oppressed. All these 
Not wishing to allure: ~ : : 
considerations prompted the youthful 
Ah, when vou love, and lovers woo, warrior to take upon him an office which, 
t oO « oO . ol : i } " - " . 
Say not too oft °F wont; while it flattered his love at the same 
Else you may find, altho’ you do, 





time, by its acquisition of fame, no less 
fed and nourished his vanity: anil as the 


There others ave that dont. 


EUSEDSBIUS. 


e, 1819. ;man acquired honour and the name of 
—+e— |valour, by undertaking to defend an in- 

Origin of the custom of fighting fe r the hocent and helpless woman; so the wo- 
fuir sex. men acquired additional lustre and the 


iname of beauty, by being thus distin 


An universal spirit of piracy and emi-| oe 
iguished by a g: allant ch: ampion. Thu: 


gration had at one time crept into the) 
er pa ere the honour and interest of the two sexe: 
north: one half of its inhabitants were ' 


became mutually biended together, anc 
constantly wandering in search of new) 
; ; ,.|they reflected on lustre and re; 
adventures and new settlements. Wa 
| put: ation on each other; a truth to which 
derers who have neither property nor| 
ali the historical records of these time, 
possessions to serve as hostages for thei ir] 


, |bear the most ample testimony. 
good behaviour, are generally licentious) ’ 


— 
in their manners: hence, it became ne-| ” : 
cessary tor those who had acquire d set-| LINES, 
tlements, not only to secure their pro- | Written on the blank leaf of a lady’s common * 

lace 

perty, but also their wives and children,| place book. , 
from these lawless wanderers, in castles i) Sere is ene tent voserved for me, t 
aceil ctenms Srettlcntives aye. >| From all thy dear memorials free: ; 
and strong ioruinca 10NS. n this man- li And here my simple song might tell l 
ner women became first subj ject to aspe-}| The feelings thou must guess so well 
cies of confinement in the at. not be -|| But could I thus within thy mind, t 
cause they were, as it is alledged in the], — One little vacant corer find, 

+} : ‘ked and libini - | | | Where no impression yet is seen, . 
south, wicked anc xmas jut be-|| Where no memorial yet has been, 
cause they were beautiful, weak and de-} Uh! it should be my sweetest care r 
fenceless. This confinement, however, To write my name forever there! 
not being the effect of je alousy. as 1n| —— 


Asia, but of prudence and the desire off During the late war in India, a ge" 
sucuring their females from the insults|/tleman and his lady were going fro} 
of lawless banditti, when a woman found|the East Indies to England, his wij 
a lover, or a husband, to protect her! unfortunately died on the passage, ar 
trom the rudeness and barbarity of thc|left two infants, the charge of which f? 
times, she could then venture abroad|to a negro boy of seventeen years of ag 
with impunity in his company. Hence,} rhe gentleman for some particular re 
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son went on board the commodore’s 
vessel, in which he sailed. <A violent 
storm came on, and the vessel in which 
the children were, was on the point of 
being lost; they dispatched a boat from 
the commodore’s vessel, to save as many 
as they could—they had almost filled the 
boat, and there was just room enough 
for the infants or the negro boy—what 
did he do? he did not hesitate a moment, 


, but put the children in the boat, and 


said, “Tell my master that Coffin has 
done his duty!”—and, that instant, he 
was received into the bosom of the ocean 
—never to rise, till the ocean and the 
} graves give up their dead. 

; 


+ oe 
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i THE GRAVE, 


+ -Phere is a laud, from whose contracted bourne, 
None of its numerous tenants e’er return: 
Here countless millions, wrapt in darkness, sleep, 
} Remit their sorrow and forget to weep. 


€ tere old and young, the treach’rous and the just, 
Lie down alike, and mingle with the dust: 

® dere sleeps the king, the hero and the bard; 

aan here repose the vile inglorious herd. 


Vere anger cools; the flame of love expires, 
Bty ith all the gay and more licentious fires; 
“Were jealousy subsides; here pride is crush’d; 
snd avarice, like the serpent, licks the dust. 


Mere fear, ungrateful guest, no more intrudes, 
"or hope, sweet cherub, pleasingly*teluces; 
“Co friendly intercourse, no cheerful song, 

So wake or cheer the cold unconscious throng! 


t? 
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or THE REVENGE. 
“ Continued. 


8 ; , . 
» As soon as the consent of the marquise was obtain- 
|, Mademoiselle de Moncey was brought home, and 
ye regret which Francis had felt at what he con 
lered as a very arbitrary measure, vanished at the 
\st sight of his intended bride. Pauline de Moncey 
ras then just fifteen, and her exquisite beauty might 
ive turned an older head than that of Franeis: but 
e had stronger attractions than those of nere beau- 

- her heart was excellent, ber temper uncommon 
(amiable, and with all the simplicity of her age 
ry talents were of the first order. It is not wonder- 
that Pauline, brought up as she was in habits of 
rfect obedience, should look with a favourable eve 
her youthful intended, who was in fact as amiable 
herself. A short time sufficed to render them 
pply enamoured of each other; but, as the bard 
verves, ** The course of true love never does run 


_ooth.” 
. Marquis’ eldest 36n was seized with a dan 
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'gerous illness: their nuptuals were of course de- 


Almost on the eve of their marriage,) 








ferred till he should recover, but week succeeded 
iweek, and no alteration for the better took place. 
|Meanwhile the troubles which had for some time 
agitated France, took a very serious turn; the re- 
publican faction grew every day stronger, and de 
Moncey, who was from principle a strict royalist, 
was shocked and surprised to find, that Restaud 
lopenls espoused the opposite party. This differ- 
ence of opinion soon created a decided animosity 
between them, and although Francis kept himself 
lentirely aloof from politics, De Moncey thought 
his moderation was only a blind to couceal his real 
jsentiments, and felt assured that he was at heart a 
jrepublican Unfortunately, at this period the 
young de Moncey died, and this circumstance pro- 
lovers tor a considerable 





tracted the union of our 


time Francis still continued to visit at the house 
cof the marquis as the intended husband of Pauline; 
but he was received ‘by all but herself with a cold- 
ness which filled his mind with the most mournful 
presages, which were but too soon realized. Mon- 
sieur St Amand, a gentleman of distinguished 
family and affluent fortune, saw and admired Pau- 
~ Her engagement with young Restaud 
Amand wasa man of the 


line was 


generally known; but St 
lworld, he saw that it would be easy to bring mat- 
iters to an open rupture between Restaud and the 
marquis. He effected this with very little trouble, 
land immediately made the marquis the most splea- 
jdid proposals for Pauline. 

| Madame de Moncey had never been cordially 
llinclined to the match with Francis, and all her in- | 
jtended son-in law’s good qualities had not con- : 
iiquered the disgust with which bis obscure birth 


1. ° . . 
llinspired her. She gladly seized a trifling pretext 













‘to forbid him her house, and to declare, that, ina ( 
'lconsequenee of the conduct of bis father, the pro- < 
|| jected union between the families was at an end. t 
||Young Restaud did not aequiesce quietly in their 
iinew arrangement; he wrote letter after letter, r 
liwhich madame la marquise returned unopened, Ss 
jjand he beseiged the house of de Moncey, who con- S 
i|tinued deaf to his prayers and supplications, till old 
i|Restand, who was now as averse to the match as . 
lide Moncey himself, alarmed at his perseverance, 
llcontrived to send him to a considerable distance n 
from Paris on business. His departure was eagerly }, 
seized by the marquise, who had procured her | 
husband’s consent to the marriage of St Amand t 
jwith Pauline, and notwithstanding the unhappy +" 
girls tears and reluctance, she was compelled to d 
give him her hand. A rumour of the intended 
marriage reached Francis, and with the speed ol tc 
lightning he hastened to Paris Ihe ceremony in 
had been performed the evening before his return, | th 
but was not yet publicly known n 
‘To be continued.) ke 
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